* The Mountain Oracle *
King. 'On the descent from the mountain, we might
visit Kanbyu.' No more was said and they entered the
camp, where in bamboo and on a miniature scale a
modelof the palace at the capital had been constructed.
At sunset, when he had finished supper, Usana came
out upon a dais to witness the ritual dances, which al-
ways took place on the full moon night before the
ascent to the oracle. The dais, an arbour of flowers, of
which trunks of plantain were the pillars, their leaves a
canopy of waving spires, stood in a courtyard before a
stage on which the dancers would appear. Along the
sides of the courtyard the officials and the ladies were
accommodated, while seated on the ground were hun-
dreds of villagers.

After the King was well set, he said to Yazathing-
yan, who was close below him:

'My offering to the Mahagiri is five hundred lamps.
Light up now, touch the drums and let the dancers
come out/

The lamps were lit and night fell apace, for the shoul-
der of Popa stood against the rising moon. Then was
heard a burst of that old music which had been in the
kingdom before the pure knowledge of the Blessed
One was brought from the south. Wild it was, and as
if blowing from far places; those who heard it awoke
to the world of spirits. Their eyes opened on a great
distance; they were aware of calling and laughter. It
was as if their souls carne flooding up, as if they
drowned in some nethermost tide. Yet as the King lis-
tened, there seemed to him some dissonance in those
notes, voices that did not chime, colours of clanging
shade; and he saw animal forms and heard patter of feet,
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